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A BELLED BUCK'S ANGER.

He Gavo a Hunter a Lively Job to KiU
Iliin.

In the early days of Alabama a fann
Hy of Johnsons lived a few miles from
pecatur. Two of the hoys, Hen and
Billy, became famous hunters in that
region. They were deep in all wiles of
woodcraft, and had many a cunning
scheme to secure game.

At different times they captured does
when quite young, and after raising
them so as to thoroughly domesticate
them would hell a doe in the tnating
season and turn her loose. She would
uite frequently be followed hack to

the house hy several bucks. Tne bell
rave warning of the approach, and the'
brothers would then lie in ambush and
Khoot the bucks.

Once they captured a male fawn and
reared him to stalwart, buckhooc. He,
was a splendid fellow, as centre as a'

kitten and more useful than a dog, fori

Jie could be belled in the mating season
&nd would find a doe every day, which;
the bi others would shoot in the morn-- l

lng. One morning Ben heard the bell
jut on the mountain and started to find
It. On coming in sight the biwk was
eeen by the side of a fine doe. The
hunter killed her and stepped forward
to skin and dress the meat.

He had always been in the habit of
proceeding in this way and, apprehend-- j

lng no trouble whatever, neglected to,
reload his gun. Approaching his game
BO as to cut her throat and bleed her, he
was hindered somewhat by the buck.
He gave the animal an impatient push
and was in the act of lajTinghold of the
dead dear, when the live one made a
Ticious lunge at him with his horn.

Ben was taken by surprise and the
beast tumbled him over the carcass, but
as the buck returned to the charge he
sprang up and received it with courage.
Seizing the animal by one horn, the
hunter began cutting at him. He could
not reach a vital part, however, and
meantime the brute was wildly dashing
through the underbush, bruising John-
son's body and occasionally goring him.

The hunter's case was getting quite
desperate. The infuriated brute, with
horns and hoofs, had nearly stripped
Johnson. Tho strange antagonists
both had numerous wounds and wore
covered with blood. The deer jerked
loose at last and made an awful pluugo.
Johnson sprang behind a sapling: and
the deer's horns encircled it.

The hunter instantly seized both
horns and held the deer with his nose
to the ground. This gave the man a
slight advantage, and yet ho could not
let loose with either hand so as to ue
his knife, for the mad creature con-

stantly lurched and plunged back and
forth.

The best he could do was to hold to
tho buck's horns until the crcatuie
would becomo exhausted from the loss
of blood. But Ben himself waa now be-
coming weak, and he. began to call for
help. Billy heard him, and, hurrying
to his assistance, found Ben and the
Tauck nearly dead. Ho cut the buok'H
throat And released the deer hunter
from the moBt perilous position he had
ever occupied- - American Rural Home.

& INJURIOUS GUSH.

A. aiothar TVo Objrcts Tory Sensibly to
tbe Habit of Rinsing Babies.

'I suppose I was very abrupt, and,
perhaps, disagreeable," baid a mother
of two or throe pretty children, as they
came in fronv. an outing, to a corre-
spondent of a New York paper, "but 1

nssure you I could not help it. There is
nothing that occurs to mo when 1 am
out with children which annoys me
more than to have strangers literally
pounce upon the babies and cover their
faces with kisses. Of course I would
not have common bense if I did not
know that they are extra pretty chil-

dren. I have heard it ever since they
were born, and certainly I ought to
have learned it by this time. If I didn't
know it any other way I
should very soon do so from
the marked attention they always re-
ceive in public, but I will not allow this
promiscuous kissing. Tho woman who
annoyed me was a middle-age- d person
with the most atrocious set of teeth, or

the remains of them, that I ever
saw. Hor breath whs almost intolera-
ble, even at the distance I stood from
her, and I noticed that the baby turned
his face away in disgust. Of course. I
hated to tell her that I never permitted
btraugers to kiss the children. All the
Game I did, and am not sorry.

"It is for this reason, largely, that I
go out myself when the children are
taken for their airing. I find that
nurso girls will not guard them against
this danger, and I can't permit them to
run the risk of getting all sorts of in-

fectious diseases that I know must come
from Buch a condition of the mouth.
People really seem to have not the
slightest idea that they are guilty of a
rudeness in offering to kiss other peo-
ple's children; but I consider it such,
notwithstanding the fact that I know I
am expected to take it as a compliment.

"I assure you, however, that-- would
rathor such compliments were omitted
ultogether. I will not engage a nurse
pirl with poor teethor offensive breath,
pr one who has any disease of the
lungs, throat or head. I don't thiuk
It's bafe to do so, and therefore I make
the most rigid inquiries in this respect;
and good health and a clean mouth are
tmong the imperative demands when I
rngago my servants." Chicago Herald.

sarisiactorj- - .explanation.
A tramp with his arm in a sling called

on Mr. Manhatten Beach for a quarter,
alleging that his arm had been injured
in a recent railroad accident- -

"But yesterday you had your other
arm in a sling," aid Mr. Beach.

"Well, suppose I had; don't you think
a fellers arm gets tired of being tied
up all day? Besides, I have got con-
cussion of the brain, and can't remem-
ber half the time which arm was
broken." Texas bif tings.

Eaiy Knoush.
Bangle What! another new vest?

Where do you get them all?
Petcrkin My room-mat- e is off on a

vacation. J udjre.

tVben Baby was sick, wo care her Castoria.
JPhea sae was a Child, sbe cried for Castoria.
tYhea she became Miss, she clung to Catona.
vhen she bad ChftdreB. sbe jjavc tbcu Csotoria.

"HAS-BEE-

He hold a score of millions
Grasped in his bony band;

He dreamed that future billions
Would come at hU command!

Men rushed to try their luck an
The ventures be was in ; ''

3ow, he's not worth a ducat,
A broken, old "Has-bee- n I"

"WTi at hint of fortune's hour
Lies in that faded coat!

"Who'C dream that words of power
Came frcm that withered throat I

But. ah, who dares deride him.
Or mock his low estate?

"We're proud to walk beside him
And say: "That man was great.

"Wealth, though we may pursue it,
Yields but a brief success;

We gain a flnaluir,
A permanent address:

A polished shaft of granito .

Is all that we may tvln; '
Ve vanish from the planet
"Here lies" a preat t.

--Harry Komalno, in New England Magazine.

a lOrlginaLl

Mmpv r WILL picture
Ned Brownell,
and then for
the story: He
is a tall, ath-
leticm w young

and any-
thing

fel-

low
but bad

looking; an art-
ist you could
tell that in an
instant from
the velvet coat

and the he invariably
wears when lounging, and his being a
great friend of Mark Hazard as you
can judge by his first letter, that
Which caused all the trouble.

"Sahatoga, N. Y., Aug. 15, 1801.
"Mark, Old Man:
"Yes; I have been here almost a

month without writing. Forgive me,
old fellow; you surely will when I tell
you . . . She is an angell Such eyes!
Buch a mouth! Such a presencel And
mch hair! And she has let me sketch
her!

"We met at the ball given at the
Grand Union for the visiting tennis
players who are holding a convention
here. She is stopping with the Lyon's
at their beautiful cottage on East
Broadway. By the way. you wrote
that the future Mrs. Hazard expects to
visit friends here. Mark, I am de
vourod with curiosity. You adroit old
sneak; you never said a word about
meeting her in Jacksonville, and I
your chum! And now you have not
told me her name! Is she anything
like Phcebe Woeden, I wonder? I hope
she is, old boy.

"You know that I am at the Sanitari-
um; and you know how the people
revel in private theatrical. They were
always a bore to me, but now! Well,
I am leading man in our company, and
well-nig- h crazy on the subject you
can guesb why: Phcebe Weeden plays
my better half in a piece we are ro
hearsing.

'AUG. 18, 18!U.

"Mark, Old Man I piok this uj
and continue where I left off thre
days ago. I was Interrupted and went
off to Mitchell's Glen, and Phoebe Weed-e- n

was one of the party. We two got sep
aratedtfrom the others when we reached
the glen somehow, and Mark I pro-
posed I couldn't help it!

"And she said I might hope!
"Can't you come down for a few

days? I won't fear rivalry from your
good looks now, as 1 might have done
a week ago; and you say that your fu-

ture bride may be here, too.
"Your chum, Ned.

"P. S. Here is a rough sketch oi
her. Oh! that I were one of the old
masters so I could do my model jus
tice, instead of your old chum, whose
pictures are skyed at the expositions
and only find purchasers among his
friends. N."

The letter reached Philadelphia Id
due time and was in Mark Hazard's
mail on the afternoon of the twentieth.
He was sitting at his desk in his down-
town law office, in a pleasant frame oi
mind, smoking a fragrant cigar.

ne opened Ned's letter first.
I n doing so the inclosed sketch flut-

tered to the floor, and this he picked
up, regarding the face that smiled at
him from it with a start of real sur-
prise.

Tho little limning was sweet and
girhsh, frank and winning. The pic-

tured hair was sunset-yello- w in its
shading; the dress, a simple white one.

He began the letter eagerly, thrust- -
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ing his other mail aside. When he had
finished he reread it in an odd, hall
dazed way.

Then he reached for pen and paper.
"Old Ohum " he began
"I am cominp to Saratoga. Mr faith it

women is crushed. Be ready to Join me and gc
up among tho forests of the Adirondacks
Xrd. Xsow tnnt my fiiaco and your Phoebt
"Weeden are one and the same person and trj
to hate her.

"Your old friend, Mark."
That was alL
Then he rting a bell at his side and i

merry-face- d bov appeared.
"Tnke this to the post office," he said
"Yes, sir," and the bov received the

address-e- letter and disappeared.
With a sigh Mark Hazard again tool;

up the pen and wrote another painful
note, then left the oih.ee.

Two days later he was a passcngei
on the evening train which ruinblec
into Saratoga.

We will follow the incidents just ai
they happened That morn:ngs Sara
togian had, among its other societj
news, this item, which deals with ouj
dramatis peraonie:

4The performance, by amateurs, of thi
brictt lawe, "A Cox o MonKeyV t the Saai
tarlum last evecicg was gm of 'he nest sut
cessfal cd ple&sinr social evest c the ara
son. Tilr.of trace rerazts osr airiae fed

--- yj!2ss!v&i-

account or tne entertainment, orjusnj prjvwj
the actors individually. On dU: By the ftvj
two of the gifted amateurs who plajed leadisi

parts are to bo married at the end of the

I In the fine grounds environing the
Lyon cottage, beneath two sturdv
apple trees, Ned BrownelL and Phcebe
Weeden chatted in the gathering twi-
light, she sitting smiling at him from a
hammock, he on the cushion at her
feet, the morning paper in his hand.

He had not flattered her in the sketch
tie mailed to his friend. To-nig- she
wore a graceful tennis costume; the
tip of one little rubber-sole-d slippei
just swayed the hammock gently tc
md fro; a red silk scarf was knotted
hosely at her neck.

"I wish you would say that this
night be true," he spoke to her, low
tnd earnestly.

He was referring to the last of the
attic newspaper items ne had read
md reread it a score of times that day.

She pretended not to hear him.
He persisted.
"It seems as though we had known

each other for years."
"But it has only been weeks," she in-

terposed, looking away.
Then she asked: "Is it not time to

ttart?"
"I had forgotten all about the train,"

je acknowledged, drawing out his
tvatch. "But we have time to reach
;he station."

They left tho apple trees and
trolled toward the street. They
reached the little station as a train
rushed into it and the passengers came
jut and on the walk lined by the many
busses and hacks waiting there.

There were bustling young collegians
i striped caps; larga families, each

ander the generalship of a tired-look-- g

pater-familia- bevies of young lad-

ies with stern-face- d chaperones, and
imiling young couples, perhaps on
Jheir honey-moo- n trip; and invalids a
ery few; it was hard to pick them

jut. The hack and bus men made the

iim K - - -
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"AXD there is bee."

air resonant with their harsh cries:
"Clarendon! here, this way!" "Con-
gress hall!" Statos!" It
was a merry hurly-burl- y.

Ne.d's companion stood on tiptoe re-

garding the arrivals; he scanned them
from his vantage in inches, faco by
face, and protected her from the crush
as much as h o was able.

Mark Hazard, handsome and com-
manding in presence, came out of the
station door and moved on toward
them. Ned had not got his letter for-
gotten and very much crumpled it still
remained in Jiminie Nolan's pocket
and he would be quite surprised to see
him. Then there was a livoly little
woman behind Mark Hazard and just
separated from him by two very
idiotic-appearin- g young gentlemen of
the genus dude; a trim, polite figure
in a brown traveling dress and nobby,
brown turban. She had a peculiarly
sunny smile and a friendly twinkle of
eye.

One of the d young men
somehow dropped his cane and the
next moment she had slid up beside
Mark Hazard, as the cane was being
recovered. Then Ned Brownell espied
Mark Hazard, and exclaimed:

"If there isn't my chum!"
And his pretty charge cried:
"There's my little mother, and she Is

nearly swallowed up by the crowd."
Mark Hazard looked down at his

Bide as a musical voice greeted him:
"To think you and I have been riding

all the afternoon on the same tram
and that neither knew that the other
was there !" tho little woman of the
brown traveling dress was rattling on.

"Why," was all he could say.
Then the little lady aaught sight of

Ned and his and she cried:
"And there is Bee. my little daugh-

ter! I knew she would ba here to wel-
come me!"

Mark Hazard was too taken aback to
speak for a moment, and he seemed
greatly puzzled as he caughi sight of
Ned and Ned's companion pressing to-

ward him. The young lady with Ned
was of a striking resemblance to tho
merry companion at his right, yhose
tongue was going so fast he did not
know what she was saying something
about: "Bee being with the Lyon's;"
"Wrote you I would be here too;" "We
will have a splendid time!" and "You
will like her because she is like her
mother."

But the truth soon dawned upon him.
This young lady with Ned was the
daughter of whom he had been told
when ho first met her mother at Jack
Eonville.

It had never occurred to him that
she could be more than a schoolgirl;
but then, his sweetheart's first unhappy
marriage was a very early one. And
Ned was in love with her! Those
letters he wrote, where were they? he
asked himself. Ho jumped at the
right conclusion about that to Ned; it
must did come to the other address
when its intended receiver was on her
happy way there.

There was a merry meeting of th
quartette, and Ned paid that he nevei
expected that his sedate chum would
drop in on him in that skylarkish sort
i f;is.Viirm !

Mark took him into his confidence
later about the two letters he wished
to recall, but they in time, despite his
efforts, reached their destination, and
then well, Ned told me the facts oi
this little love comedy, and I was per-
mitted to reproduce it, only, of course,
substituting fictitious names for those
of my friends.

Lake Palmyra is a part of the Mis- -
iiccinni tit-h- - at Viirrri wslnr. bnt at nrei- -

ent its bottom is dry, with a thin upper j

crust of dry earth and a deep layer oi
soft mud. A half-witte- d negro who
tried to walk across to an island broke f

through the crust. In one day he sank
to the wait, and in two days to the
neck. On the night of the eoi:-- daj
he was puilec out. i

SEEN BY THE WAYSIDE.

The mother and boy were waiting tor
the train in the Albany station. They
were very great friends, and were al-

ways happy together, although there
was nothing to see this time, and thej
were too tired to make talk;

Presently the dullness was broken by
a funny figure of an old woman, in
rusty gown, a catskin muff and tippet,
and a black bonnet made of as many
odds and ends as a magpie's nest. There
was a suggestion of sticks and straws
about the old lady's bonnet, and her
false front was askew. She had a touch
of paint on her poor old cheeks, which
the grime of the Fitchburg road no waj
improved. She kept chewing on noth-
ing, working her umbrella, and opening
and shutting the other hand in its black
glove in the aimless way of old people.

The high-scho- girls, in their big
plumed hats, began to titter and make
jokes to each other, watching the old
lady far too openly for good manners,
ar any manners at all.

The young lady in the smart tailor
6uit who gives readings at Sunday-schoo- l

concerts smiled back at them
and studied the old creature with a sa-

tiric eye like Du Maurier's women, evi-

dently getting her by heart for a piquant
item of chat The well dressed, lady-
like wife of the first assistant book-
keeper in the great grocery firm, drew
herself together in tactic disapproval,
evidently thanking heaven that she was
not as some other women are. The
pink rouged cheeks and the rusty lace
bonnet made mirth for a roomful.

The boy began to laugh quietly with
the rest, in much amusement "Do
look, mother. Isn't she funny? Did
you ever see such a sight? Look at
her. She keeps mumbling and working
her fingers like an old witch."

The mother glanced delicately, and
turned her eyes. "Poor lady," she said,
softly.

"That scare-crow!- " said the boy.
'"She hasn't any nice boy to tell her

aow to dress," said the mother, looking
fondly at him.

I shouldn't like to be her boy," said
ae, stoutly.

'I'm certain if she had a boy she never
would wear such a bonnet No, she
a as no nice bonnet or boy."

He was silent, considering.
"When I am an old woman, too worn

jut to see how I look, I suppose you
will make fun of me, and let other peo-

ple do so," she said humorously, and a
little wistfully.

The boy pressed closer to her, pro-
testing. "You never could look like
that, if you were ever so old," he cried,
under his breath.

"That is because I have you to care
for, and make me happy, and tell me
what feathers to wear in my bonnet"
They smiled at each other, for there
had been passages about the very be-

coming bonnet she wore in which tho
boy's taste had been referred to.

"If I hadn't you," she went on mu-

singly, "and. had lost all my nioney, but
just enough for bread and cheese, and
grieved over all I had lost, in money
and friends, till my mind was touched,
and I lived alone, among queer people,
I might look just like that woman. She
must have been very nice looking when
Bhe was young."

The boy's mouth twitched, as he
turned his gaze from the poverty piece,
as some of the girls called her, to his
comfortable, pleasant mother. The old
lady went prowling about, looking for
bomething. A lurht step was at her side,
a cap raised, and a kindly boyishvoice
asked: "Can I do anything for you,
madame?"

"I was looking for some place to buy
come checkermints," said the old soul,
nodding carelessly and blinking with
weak, unpleasant eyes. "I like check-
ermints if they're Boston bought, but 1

don't seem to see any, and thorp used to
be a boy with a basket come round in
the Fitchburg depot, and I thought
maybe I could find him here."

"Shall I get you some at the fruit
stall?" said the boy, politely to her, but
flashing a glance at the giggling girls,
which somehow did not make them
feel proud of themselves.

Then the mother watched her boy
lead the terrible old woman to the
candy stall and stand by her courteous
ly, pointing out this and suggesting the
other, till she made her fumbling pur-

chases, and escort her across the hurry
ing passage to her seat in the train, ou
of his own compassionate young heart

"Boy, dear!" was all she said as he
came back to her, but it was breathec'
in a voice of music, and she looked, a
she was, a moat happy and fortunate
mother. As we sow we reap in out
children and their manners.

The boy stood close to his mother,
thoughtfully, one hand just striving tc
caress the folds of her gown. Their
train called, ne picked up all her par-
cels anxiously and marched protecting-l-

by her.
"You have got a boy to take care of

you," he said, lifting his eyes to hers at
the gate. Shirley Dare, in St Loui
llepublic

Je-4tn- tn Girl.
Neatnecs is a good thing for a girl

and if she does not learn It when she is
young she never will. It takes a great
deal more neatness to make a girl look
well than it does to make a boy look
passable. Not because a boy, to start
with, is better looking than a girl, but
his clothes are of a different sort not sc
many colors in them; and people don't
sxpect a boy to look so pretty as a girL
A girl that is not neatly dressed i

called a sloven, and no one likes to look
at her. Her face may be pretty, and
her eyes bright, but if there's a spot oi
Jirt on her cheek, and her fingers' ends
are black with ink, and her shoes are
Qot laced or buttoned-up- , and her apror
Is dirty, and her collar is not buttoned,
End her skirt is torn, she eannot be
liked. Learn to be neat and when you
have learned it it will almost tcke carr
oi itself. Detroit Free Press.

HamWoru New Fabrics.
The new French muslins daintilj

scattered over with embroidery of flow-

ers, are lovely for girls' dancing dresses.
The diaphanous fabric is wid enough
to reach from waist to feet with a deep
hem besides. The muslin is gathered to
the bodice or very lightly draped around
the figure, all fullness being kept well
to the bick. The silk embroidery which
patterns the muslin is exquisitely col-

ored and shaded. A design of shaded
pink ross and tender green leaves on a
very pale pink ground looks quite fairy-
like over an underskirt of snell-pin- k

silk. Some of tbe very expensive India
silk muslins are like cobwebs. They are
tbe iaot exqtu&ite prodrwtioos of the
loom shown this season. Chicago Post

licVjaj to tie Ke-Custom-

tto dry goods clerk Yon
have called ae a l:ar: yoa most take
that beck.

Clerk We never cake aaytkin? bark.
Bat I can change it for you; how would
ran like to be called a taief? Pack.

THE SMALLEST PILL IN THEWORLD! A

TIN LIVER FIXXS
have nil the virtues of the larger ones; a.
equally effective; purely vegetable, wact size tshown in this border.

The "SobUiry of Motherhood.
The mother who can keep innocent

and pure the childhood of her children,
who can comprehend and satisfy their
needs, direct their mental and moral
development and "train them up in the
way they should go," may not be
deemed worthy of fame as the world
metes out that commodity. Fame is,
after all, the result of clever

in one way and another,
and is a cheap and worthless bauble
:ompared to the prize that i5 won by
such a mother. Her children will wor-
ship her memory, and in emulating
her virtues her influence will reach tc
aternity itself. She maj never even hav
"She hath done what she could" as hei
spitaph, but she will have an epitapc
in the work she as achieved that will
be more lasting than the world's great
ist heroes, more divine than was evei
written by the most inspired poet-Chic- ago

Graphic

I'acklng Ornnces.
The proper way to wrap and pacl

oranges is to wrap them tightly, twist
the paper around the stem, and put
them into the box with the bottom lay-
er stems up and all other layers stems
down. That is not done by most wrap-
pers and packers, who merely fold th
paper beneath the orange, so that whep
it is taken from the box the wrappei
drops off. A champion packer has
packed in ten hours eighty-thre- e boxej
of oranges, two hundred and twenty
six to the box, or eighteen thousand
seven hundred and fifty oranp2B. N
Y. Sun.

Two "year
Shortness of
Breath, Fain
in Bidefl, ilut- -

torlns.Smoth- -
eriner Spells,
cured by ons
ootuo or 4 ew

DR. MILES llipy son.Glenltcck.Pa.
Cure. Nath Aiii- -

Forthousnndsof
testimonials, tea
Dr. Jh'eV Book,
hewandStartlins
Facts. FICEH at
druggists.

The most relia-
ble euro for all

LIHi nlSLES rjoet HeartNEW CURE SdfcniiilB t
entire Care f:r S:c;:7,tt!:ai, &c. Diseases.

DR. MILES' MEDICAL CO , Elkhart, Ind.

Tor Palo by HETTINGER BROS.

" why"is the'
W. L. DOUGLAS
S3 SHOE ceheVh

THE BEST SHOE III THE WORLD FOR THE MONET?
It Is a seamless shoe, w lth no tacks or wax thread

to hurt the feet; made of tho best lino calf, gtylisS
and easj and because tec make more thocs of this
grade than any other manufacturer. It equals d

s.hoe3 costing from $1.00 to $." 00.
SK 00 Genuine lland-scwc- d, tho firtct calf
J shoo cer offered for $3 00; eq ' i! Ireuth

Imported shoes which cot from $i in to $1. 'M.

59. 00 tlnnil.xpnrd Welt Mini-- , fino calf.
stylhn, comfortable and durable. TheU-s- :

sboe ever ottered at this price ; same grade a3 cus-
tom made Fhoci costing from 5.W to $')XH.
GO 50 Tolice Shoe: larmers. Railroad Jlenvw and LetterOarrlersall wrarthem; Dnccalf,
Ecamless smooth inside, Lcavy three soles, exten-
sion edjre. One pair will wearayar.
CO 50 fine rnlf; no better shoe eTerofTrrfd at

this price; ono trial villi convince those
who want a shoe for comfort and Fervlce.
JJO -- 5 anil SVJ.OO Workiiismnn' shoes
)& arc icry strom; and dnrablc. Thcxo who

havo given them n trial will near no other make,
Bftjfzi anil SI.75 school shoes are

worn by the boys oer where: thcyeell
on their merits, as tho increasing sales show.
S 9rlioc$:l-u- 0 Hnnd-ewe- il shoe, bestkaUICD Dom;ola, ierystyish:eo,ualsl-"reEch-
Imported shoes costlngf rom $MM to JSjO).

L.ndieV U.50, &2.00 nnil Si. 75 shoe for
Hisses are tho best fine Don gola. .stylish and durable.

Cnution. See that W. L. Douglas namo and
price aro stamped on the bottom of each shoe.

NO SrUVTITL'TE-j- O
Insist on local advt rtlsed dealers supplying yon.

W. h. DOUGLAS, lirocluou.IUass. Sold try

Xeff's Shoe Store
520 East Doujrlns Avr.

Forty-fiv- e highest awards
have been received by Sea-bu-

&. Johnson from dif-

ferent International expo-Fitio-

for tbe rarxriorlty
of their Porous Plasters
and other poods. Benson s
Pla-te- ri have many com-

petitorsP5 but no rivals It
13

Genuine.
n t n nostrum. Get tho

ipnprPH w
'BBKVi l?iW : &&

New, Certain. Kexueilj. Lt- -
la . in rretjrri I will ndm m ORk BH " frw to an uCeri a pre--

I'HUFL. jiM n to eaten: rni.
rt Krtl r"rtin rnr fr,r Irnl

T. Innx Ym t&. .9t vlM
IniDotcncr. J.I llolsi.. Bex 23

JVs; la icv r!taea
tbe ieadlnz nmriT iot
Gonorrhoea tElet.
Tbe only sate reinHx ior
Lcueorrhoea orWhitCT.

irescrit itftcd feel

68 MZ4oc;1t afe a iecrramendiss it
' to ill iraffrr- -

A.J.S10NEK.M.U,
I'WATCX. IIX.

Sold by DmarcUW.
1111 ct $i.ou.

MwtM!BpnrarsMni
V r 1 t rrstrr! o Tt--r - - CALTHOS frr-- . r . '
Wat aanu.tra that lirao vu

TOI IlMimrtrr ii Hull !.CTRK 'wmwrrle. re--

ud y Upr.
I 'anipsy fsefi 4i.

VON MOHL CO..
Sate iMTV IfrmU, OultMa, OkW

ERRORS OF YOUTH! t4
iy l i:V ' . PllAJt. A

." mt from rrore L"!..y
- - . "lU S& V& ixaer

tttt,-&- t x rr".iiE iid tntAr css It
xnit err t a ratrtuttee tfc

ts.i rv crbi-ii4- ru&y bad d.--r an.- tnrr ilpr'-jo- x. . -- Ox "Uiccrc raort
3E.Jorfci,;e-is.- i

N. fc. JILUIC Al, f"TlTI TK.

VIGOR OF MEN
Eai' OiikSUt. Prmanetl Restnrets.

T faUnni, emroataea. OtbllUj--. ad 3
tie & i trrtjt ir ej rrrvrmr later wisew"u niU f otf--- t, iKtom. worr.tM Km i
atmftb. 1rit,SMat, t&a iua tArra l rrtrr

sid ptt-nl- tcx.t(3 -- jCj rre. Ji44r
ERIE MEOtCA"- - CO., BUFFALO. N. V.

t

I

jjont sf
Hbii StJsbec6.ase

En yitiY ?dr

Ax

- Vl .v

be.d.
don't

Advert e

us and we will tell you.
W'c will prepare vour advertisement or give yea.

advice and assistance o aid you m preparing it your-
self. We will have the advertisement set in tvp ami
procure illustrations it anv arc needed. When a satis

factory advertisement has been produced we will furnish proofs ami m
electrotvped pattern to be ued in duplicating the advcrtiscswec if the
display or illustration make an electrotype desirable.

Address Geo. P. Row ell & Co.,
Newspaper Advertising Bureau,

10 Spruce St., N. Y.

THE WICHITA EAGLE
HI. M. Murdoch J3ro., jPro;Hoiv.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BUI BOOK MM
All fclnfls of comity, tovnsTiip rind ecliool district

recorrta and blanks. Lc;;n.l blanks or every des-

cription. Complete ritock or Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job priutinc of nil We bind law

and medical jonrnala arid mazarine periodical of all
kinda at priced as low as Chicago and New York and

guarantee work Just as jrood. Orders Bent by mall
will bo carefully attended to. Address all t

R P. MURDOCH. - -

SCALE BOOKS!

THREE FOEMa

6TA3sTDATD,

nowE a:ntd

ArRl?AN"KS!
..

!

TThen orderteff state WBA'L' form la
wanted. '

FOOLISH PREJUDICES.

Absurd "otlon Cnncrrnlng: the niiTrroiil
Nationalities.

Nothing is more absurd than preju-
dice. We mii'jt judpe individuals, not
classes. True, the same manner oflife,
the same amount of ignorance or ed-

ucation, and the in.flncces of climate
and custom t ill cause men to as-

similate, but not to such a defrrce as
many appear to suppose. Inwardly,
each man is himself, and not one of any

I
class, party or country.

I

"Flow absurd, then, to say: Ob, he
will do this thing, or be this thing, be-

cause he is English. He's a
and must make wooden nut-

megs and swap s. lie
is Irish, nnd has kissed th
blarney-stone- . He is Scotch, nnd would
skin a ilint to save a farthing. He is
German, and cares for nothing but lager
and pretzels. He is French, and so, of
course, without morals. He's Spanish,
and must brag. He's an old man, and,
of course, spiteful. He's an old bache-
lor, and hates babies. Or, as strong-minde- d

women declare, a man. and so
a tyrant; and quoting tho thoughts
rather than the words of many men:
"A woman, and so horaething of an
idiot."

Now we all know Yankees who are
above trickery; we know Irish who
prefer abuse to flattery, generous
Scotch people, lively Germans, and
strictly proper and pious French
men and women: excessively hum-
ble Spaniards; old maids who aro
so angelic that no living man is worthv
of them: bachelors who devote their
spare moments to the nieces and
nephews; men whoso yielding tndor-ncs- s,

where woman is concerned, is al-

most a fault; and women who have
solid heads and brilliant minds, and
power to think and act which men
might envy.

Knowing all these exceptions to ac
cepted rules, it is absurd to give tbem
credence even in our speech, and so
foster tho false feeling engendered by
them. It Is absurd to hate a man be-

cause he belongs to any country or any
class, as it would be to detest him

he had a wart on lib chin. N. Y.
Ledtrer.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILTVAY.

! The mt popnlar ronti to Knas
City, St. LouIb nnd Chicajro and oil
Point Kafct and North, also to Hot
Kpring, Ark., New Orleans, Florid.

. and all polnta Booth and HontheiaU

SOLID DAILY TBAEfS
-- BrnTEER-

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
--WITH-

Pnllman Buffet Sleeping Cars

via me
COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest HnnU to it. Loala. J

LY TRAINS-- 5

EAKS AS CITY TO ST. LOUIS.

PnUiRxa BnflfetSIrcptBf Cars.
Free Heeiiaiajr CkLr Cars.

H. C. TOWNS! HO.

your bus'mes Js
13 If voubut

know how to, write to

kinds.

bnninpM

Yan-
kee,

Business Manager.- - -

special.
Oar Hcxls Hooks are Printed on Uood

Paper.

riUCE LIST:
Single Book $
Throo Books. t 00
Hlx Books 3 75
Single Book by mall, prupaid .... C5

AddreB,
run: wichita tsaguk.

Wichita, Jvfliwt.'.
K. 1 MIJIIHOCK. ICiMbuiu Manager,
pr"OniriirAUtroiii'tudii.

"It's a pity that neither of the Budd
girls ever married. Even now at th!i
ty-fi- they are beautiful. How wju
it?" "The' were too beautiful. Tfca

men could never make up their mindi
as to which they preferred." Harper's
Bazar.

Dram-Atti- Jinka "Gallon lm

taken to play writing." Fllkins- -.

"Well, he always waa dramatic.
Jinks "How do you make that out?"
Pitkin "Whv. ho .sneiit his last cent
j,,. 1,m.1 for a dram and lives in an attic- -

E. Jl. J'tmn U rri. o V.'. I A htm mi V.ri"
I.E. makk. Am'i l jjblr.

Fourth Mtional Bant

W1VIIITA, JZAJfSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL. $100.00

DIJZEGTOItS:
.T T K. K. rU. O. W. l,rtot

r Burma. K. O. Ott. amm llwmmt. Jwfrt
JJoi- tu t . JWr. w. fi. OJffor.

CtMr.

State National Bank.
OJ WI (Jill TA, ICiJX

CAPITA U tioojooo
SUKPI.US. o.oou

DIJtECTORSt

j v. All, K. lun, J. Jl. AI&B.IVT. &..

C. x. Ac. OxWc II. T. Kraioar. Al Cui.

Wichita National Bank.

PA1I CTP CAPITAL. fsao.ooo
suiiPLua. - ftO.00

DIJlECTORSt
g. H. Xa, X. W. OIJtw, H. W Vvrr. U. X, Wat.

Do a General Banktnff, C6Urting
anil ISrokcrago ISusincss.

Zastra and Foc-?JflT- i rrxebnr
bonsrht aad olA. United tau?9 bond
of all denomination bongltt anil void.
Connty, Tawroblp and Municipal
bonds bonaT&t.

DAVIDSON & CASE

Jj,lin i)9Tkmff ftiwwr lMmhtmm

rSTAIHJSHKD :- -: 15;-- : UTtt

phmuU-- mt, fCMra. u

ama CUy, UX Hvo, awA Mtncv ukJ
OmaTtrritorf.

$?'& astjgwate" , r iiAafa8tftM iifffrr-yfrViT- 5j.j

3

H


